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Un mur parents, to the friends of Camas 
Figh School, wha make mur educational 
Opportunities possible, and to the gradu- 
ating class of 1916, this, the first role 


nf The Kakamas, is sincerely. dedicated. 





Editorial 


The first volume of the Lakamas is in your 
hands. If its appearance contributes in but the 
slightest measure to the upbuilding and progress 
of Camas High School, if, because of it our students 
become more loyal and memories of schooldays 
more pleasant, we, the class of 1917, are glad to 
have had the responsibility of its publication. It 
is our hope that the worth of this edition, though 
small, may make another edition a necessity. 

We wish to say a hearty “Thank You” to all 
who have assisted us in any way, especially for the 
co-operation of the English and Drawing depart- 
ments and their heads, for the support of the stu- 
dent-body financially, for the assistance of the 
Senior boys. 

Here's to Volume Il. 
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Our Grand Old Camas High 


There's no high school like Camas 
With its students with hearts so glad, 
There are others that try to pass us, 
But we can beat them bad. 
Our boys have played at football, 
And victories have they won, 
And as for our debaters, 
Great wonders have they done. 


We have the best of teachers, 
To our grand old higli they're true 
And though their tasks are many, 
Their failures are but few: 
They have done their best for Camas, 
And helped it win its fame, 
It surely has more honors 
Than other schools can claim, 


Then by leaving off all fooling 
And laying all jokes aside, 
You'll not find a school that beats it, 
No matter how you've tried; 
So our grand old Camas High-school 
May be just what it will, 
With all its faults and failures 
It is my High-school still. 
— Joseph B. McAllister, '18. 
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